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E Y JOB SADLER 


ALtS alas far Dubtih to day the news is sad 
No wea- or mow this evenning if numbers here were mud 
The widow & the orphan has cause to mourn tong 
A Father f'rjend & gUufdiaa Dr cSpiattfrom them is gone 

The burning tfive of Almighty it reign’*! in his heart 
And that great strme of charity he did qopiously did impart 
Ho beg’d for the afflicted the desolate iberoft 
Nh stone untnr*‘d well its knowu L)r Sprhtt for them ho left 

I would Sake now no wouder h* waa so kind & b.tave 
If n host o. Angels by him stood when his soul was gOing to lea?C 
Aud say to him those happy words Dr -Spratt now cerae away 
The King of Heaven ia waiting to welcome you to day 


Gods enemies by Dr Spratt in truth were often seare’d 
Forty years& upwards a Pri»s* in the vineyard 
His flOekhe Often strove to save frOai devouring herisy 
And that impoortant eommand he kept on Jove your ememie3 

The h?.rb our loss he shelter’d and nourish’d them wi h truth 
Ilj-s stnddy was toearetnem with fond solisitude 
He practised as bo Preach’d to all Gods poor being his delight 
No wouder ho”s lamented by high and law to night 

The broastplate ef *ustieo long be wore matchless gilts he had 
With Heaven holv arJ^Our a lovez he mas elad 
He was a child of humility and a light for Erias shore 
Aut many a weary trave'or his less nOw may doplOre 

Sueh a funeial proczsion up6n the Irish shore 
W as never seen by human eyes these many j ears before 
Rich were the respect and honour to DOctor Spratt were shOwti 
May he advocate for E?ia before the Eternal Thron 

Long will be remember’d the 27 of May 
When from his “aered office Dr Spratt wac call’d afvay 
His death had cause’d a many a tear from eearts o»f piety 
B is delight it was always to banish sin aud misery 

NO wonder W his tomb eontain’d now letters of bright gold 
Alas he’s sacred body to day GLs> nevzn holds 
To thread thishard and thorny path he did not thiuk it Odd 
FOy righteousness haJ being the love of this great man of God 

Now the nine quire of Angels upon thuir sacred wings 
I hope his soul was wafted Gods praises for to siDg 
Where p?.rn or greif has no efect but jey and h tmOay 
r fhe Quean of Hearen Earth and Sea may be Ids eoinpahy 
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